
6 Monday, December 22, 1913
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Married Life's Troubles
Louise Shows Plainly Thai She Will Nol Be Dominated

by Warrens Brother.
BY MABEL HERBERT URNER

fJtn EAR, do you think we ought
I I to have TBlno?" uM Helen

anxiously.
"Why not?"
"Well. Louise may not drink it

she may not approre of it"
Then she can leave It alone. No-

body's Koine to make her drink it."
snapped Warren. "No reason why the
rest of us shouldn't have it."

Helen went back to the dining room
and put on the wine glasses.

"Yea, you can open a bottle of that
sauterne, Nora. It's already on the
ice."

Helen had made no attempt at hav-
ing a. pretentious dinner, for she felt
Louise would feel more at ease and
more like one of the family if they
would receive her less formally.

Although she had not met Louise
since that first call a few days after
the announcement of Bob's engage-
ment, she looked forward with real .

pleasure to seeing her again.
"Wait, Nora," as the bell rang, "I'll

receive them myself Put down that
window I think all that cooking
odor's out now and keep the pantry
'door closed."

Helen felt it would be a delicate
compliment to Louise to go to the

.door herself. She was not quite sure
whether she should kiss her and

ftwhether she should call her "Louise"
pr "Miss Whitmore."

But Louise settled both these points
y stooping over and kissing Helen

iSvtth an impulsive, laughing:
"I suppose it's proper to kiss one's

prospective sister-in-la- isn't it
"Sure." assented Bob.

' "Warren came out now. and after a
cordial greeting Bob followed him
Bnto the library, while Helen carried
ELouise off to her dressing room.

Louise had seemed lovely that first
(afternoon, but now, as she threw oil
fcber coat, she was radiantly beautiful
Mn a clinging evening gown of mauve
Lehiffon.

Praise From Leiriae.
' "Oh, this quaint old mirror! And

chat a wonderful highboy rye never
feeen one like that! 3ob said you had
feome fine old pieces."
r "Do you love old furniture, too?"
tasked Helen delightedly, remembe-
ring the expensive but garish furniture

f Louise's home.
Tm wild about it! Father had a

decorator to do our apartment while I
tjwas at Brvn Mawr, and I loathe it.
I was telling Boh yesterday that we
(wouldn't have a tingle new piece in

ur home."
For the next half hour Helen was

It her element. There was nothing
Lshe so reveled In as "showing off
ltvr TtA furniture.

--When you two get through looking
A the Junk we'd like something to

eat," called Warren.
"All right, dear. I guess we can

o in now "
But when they entered the dining

iroom Louise had to stop and admire
fthe old English sideboard, and corner
cupboard, and Helen's few really good
pieces of old china.

"Knew you and Helen would have
m. lot in common," said Bob compla-
cently.

"Oh, what a beautiful cat!" ex- -,

claimed Louise, as Pussy Purr-Me- w

appeared in the doorway with large.
Inquiring eyes.

"Yes, that's a very important mem-l- er

of our family," smiled Helen.
"Oh, Bob, that' what we'll want.

Since we're going to have open fire-
places, think how wonderful a cat
like that would look on the hearth."

"Well, I'm not any too keen on cats,
Bob's tone was decisive.

"Why, Bob, if I really wanted one,
surely you wouldn't object."

"Cats are deceitful little beasts
treacherous, too. If you want a pet
we'll have a dog. I know a man In
Canada who breeds terriers wanted
to send me one last year."

"Why, yes, dear, if you want a dog
I should love for you to have one. A
Persian kitten can be trained to get
along beautifully with any dog."

"Well, we're not going to have a
jnenaKerie, you know."

Ignoring this remark, Louise turned
Helen. "Where did you say you

ot Pussy Purr-Mew- ? When we gofj housekeeping could you help me
et one like her?"
"Oh, I'd love to," murmured Helen.
"Now, if Bob wants to be really

generous," glancing at him
"instead of waiting until

bre're married he'll give me a kitten
Stor Christmas."

Boh Is Anseyed.
Bob's glowering frown was so for-

midable and so like Warren's that
Helen from sheer force of habit has-ktnA-

to chancre the subject.
' "What are you going to do Christ- -

she asked, nervously.
KsT going p have dinner with us

always has a tree for me it
seem quite like Christmas

Pouldn't one."
"Well, about al! Christmas means

lio most of us," declared Warren, "is
Bshelling out money for presents we
Hon't want to give "

"Perhaps that's why I cling to the
Hree It helps me to keep some of my
(childish illusions."

"No Illusions about Christmas any
nore, scoffed bod it s Become gusi
commercial proposition for the stores

to work off a let of rubbish they can't
ell anv other time, ana for the jani

tors and elevator boys to rake in their
yearly graft

Oh, Bob, how cynical: xou navent
fthe proper Christmas spirit at all!
ps'ext j ear we'll have a tree, you'll
dress up as Santa Claus, and "

"Not if I'm in my right mind."
"And we might have some tableaux,"

fwnt on Louise gayly. "Little Red
kBiding Hood, for instance. Bob, you'd
Imake a lovely wolf "

"No doubt. One of the sore-head- ed

rariety, I suppose."
"Oh, you DEAR'" s Pussy Purr-iMe- w

bounded softly in Louise's lap,
.snuggling down under her napkin.' "She'll soil vour dress," disapproved
JBob "Put her down'"

But Louise made no effort to put
flier down. For a moment Helen

bought Bob was going to press the
oint, but he abruptlv changed the

subject, and Pussy Purr-Me- w

undisturbed.
Oh Wshrb QuefltioB.

When they went into the library for
j coffee the talk drifted gradually to
the woman question. While Louise de-
nied that she was a suffragist, her
sympathies were more or less with
the movement. She had decided opin-
ions on woman's economic problems,
and she expressed them clearly and
well

"I intended taking a post-gradua- te

course in economics and sociology
this year, but now." with a sparkling
glance at Bob, "I suppose I ought to
go to cooking school instead "

"Well, to know how to make bis-
cuits is a whole lot more important
than to write theses on the "Political
Sphere of Women ' "

"But. Bob, We had domestic science
al! last year, and I took a special
course in dietetics"

"Fine," grinned Warren "But how
about the biscuits? And can you fry
egg. and make coffee?"

"You'll have to come oer and have
breakfast with us some Sunday morn-irs- ,"

triumphantly.
Louise's poise, her

her calm refusal to oe dominated by
Bob, was to Helen a :eveIation There
was fh her attitude none of the ro-
mantic adoration which Helen knew
she had given Warren all through
their ei.ag-ment- .

In Bob Helen saw a counterpart of
Warren s elfish, fore, ful and dom-
ineering ii ituiv That he was much
in love with Imnc v.- - piam, butit was equau.. pUiu Uin he vrantedto
mold ht-- r into hio own ideas of theS'ihni.sive Fulpservent wife

Ml reniiiK Heln kept wondering

what would be the outcome of the in-
evitable clashing 'of these two na-
tures.

It was after eleven when they left,
for there had been some mistake about
the taxi Bob had ordered.

'Isn't she beautiful?" was Helen's
first eager comment.

"Dm-m,- " grunted . arren as he
strode back into the library and lit
a cigar. '

Warren's Opinion.
"Did you notice her as she sat in

that chair by the light? Dear, she
was a perfect picture!"
but none of your assertive women in
mine."

"Why, Warren, you didn't think hor
assertive, did? you?"

"I certainly did," with emphasis.
"Dont envy Bob his job, either. He'll
find that young lady has decided ideas
of her own."

"Well, why shouldn't she have?
Weren't they wholesome and prac-
tical ideas? And didn't she express
them well?"

"Humph, that's what these colleges
do 'for girls nowadays. Send them
out 'with a lot of high-falut- in notions
instead of teaching them how to make
bread and darn socks."

Helen had taken up a magazine, and
in her effort to repress an indignant
retort was turning through it nerv-
ously.

"Here, you're not beginning to read
this late? Now you get ready for bed.
I didn't sleep much last night with
that blamed indigestion, and I don't
intend to be kept awake again

BIBLE SAVES MINISTER
FROM ASSASSIN'S BULLET

Blalrsvllle, Pa., Dec 22. What is be-
lieved to have been an attempt to
assassinate Rev. Dr. R. E. McClure,
pastor of the Blairsville United Pres-
byterian church, and president of the
Indiana county Anti-Saloo- n league,
failed when a bullet fired at the min
ister penetrated a bible which he car-
ried under his arm, and made a slight
abrasion upon his left side. The au-
thorities are searching for two men,
one of whom fired two shots at the
clergyman and who dropped his hat
in escaping.

STREET CAR KILLS MISS
VAUGHN, NOTED WRITER

New York, Dec. 22. Miss Virginia
Vaughn, writer of lyrics and poems,
translator and friend of Nathaniel
Howthorne, the Brownings and other
authors of the last half century, was
killed by a street car in Eighth avenue.

Miss Vaughn was the daughter of
John Champion Vaughn, an abolition-
ist who published anti-slaver- jr newspa-
pers at Cincinnati and Cleveland. Shewas 81 years old.
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OU can't have your cake and eat
it too in matrimony any more
than you ean anywhere else.

Which is to say that when a man
marries a woman because she pos-
sesses some quality that fires his
fancy he can't expect her to make a
star" exhibition ef just the diametri-
cally opposite qualities. Or if he
does expect it he gets disappointed,
and there's trouble.

For example:
The other day I was talking to a

clever young fellow some 30 years old,
and I asked him why he didn't get
married. "Because," he replied, "the
girl that Jy fancy is a business woman
who makes as much money as I do,
and I don't want to marry that kind
of a woman, because she would be in-
dependent of me.

"Why, do you know that a girl who
has got a good profession, and who
has made a good living for herself
before marriage, won't stand for a
thing from her husband? If lie won't
make her what she considers a fair
allowance, and give her the money ab-
solutely to spend as she thinks fit,
bing! she puts on. hec hat, and goes
out and gets back lifer old job. If
he gets to running around at night
and staying out with the boy3 she
reads the riot act to him, and he's
either got to go straight or she goes.
She won't even take any back talk
from him.

"She doesn't have to do the patient
wife act, and hand out forgiveness be-
cause her husband is her meal ticket.
That's why women in the past didn'tget divorces when their husbands were
unfaitnful to them, and neglected them,
and beat them, and cursed them
around the house."Thy had no money or their own.
and m way of making a living, and
they had to shut their eyes and swal-
low any sort of a pill of a husband,
because of the bread and butter he
furnished, but the woman who has got
a good trade she can turn her hand"
to. and who - can make as good, or a
bettor living for herself than her
husband is furnishing her, 'is mighty
particular about how she is treated.

No Brute.
"Now, I'm no brute, and I've no de-

sire or intention of my
wife, but at the same time Tve got a
natural masculine desire to feel fhatIny wife is dependent on me, and that
she looks up to me as a sort of divine
providence, the source from which allblessings flow, you know.

"Of course, I know it's my vanity,
but I'd like my wife to be a timid,clinging vino nronosltion that's hane- -

j ing on to my sturdy oak strength.
and not another oak thats just asstrong as I am, and casts a bigger
shadow.

"That's why I don't get married.
The girls are too darned
They can take care of themselves, andthey won't stand for any foolishness
from a husband. He's got to walk a
chalk line, or it's Reno for theirs."
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"Well," I commented, "I don't see
why that should keep you out of the
holy estate. There are plenty of
meek, little girls hanging
on the parent bough, just waiting for
some man to come along and marry
them, and who would put up with any
kind of conduct in a husband to get
somebody to pay their bills. Why
don't you marry one of them?"

They Bore Him.
"Whew!" he replied, making a wry

face, "they bore me stiff, and they dis-
gust me by being parasites, and the
way they try to work men for what
they want, instead of hustling out and
earning it for themselves. After all,
a man doesn't like to think that what
he stands for to his wife is merely a
cash register."

"What you want is the impossible,"
I said. "An independent woman who
is meek."

"Man has always wanted the im-
possible of woman," he returned "a
woman who was snow and ice to all
the world, but fire to Jhini. And now
he's added to it another quality. He
wants her to be armor plate before
marriage and a feather bed

"But mark my word," he went on,
"the independence ow woman, and
especially the financial independence
of women is the reason there are so
many divorces nowadays, and there
are going to be more and more di-
vorces until men realize that they have

Manicure Lady is Saddened
Reads a Poem by Poe anil Talks of

the Dead Lenves In the Fall
and Somber- - Days.

Hy Wm. F. Kirk
i t WAS reading a poem last nightI that was wrote by a gent

named Mister Poe," said the
Manicure Lady. "The name of it was
the name of some bird, something
like a crow, and-- gee! George, that
poem made the chills run up and
down my spine for fair. I think it
must be grand to be able to write
poems and frighten people."

"I don't see any class to frighten-
ing people," declared the Head Bar-
ber. "Why didn't he write something
to make them laugh?"

"Any clown could do that," said
the Manicure Lady. "But this piece
was too hard for a clown to write.
Part of it went, 'Ah, distinctly a re-
member. It was in the bleak Novem-
ber.' I could see the dead leaves fly-
ing when I read them lines. And
that makes me think, George, of
something that puzzles me a lot of
times, why Is it that a person gets
bluer in the fall than in the spring'
I try to be bright and merry like a
little songbird, but all of a sudden I
think about how short a time we are
here, or somebody that died in a

f THE BOX
OF MOST
DEALERS

the box of
twenty packages.
My dealer sells
it for 85 cents
a boxl"

"A whole box
of it is a real
present and its low
cost lets me "remem-
ber" people I could
not send gifts to
otherwise."
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swire will please.

stores will not try to fool you with ihese imitations. They will be offered
to you principally by street fakirs, peddlers and the candy departments of
some 5 and 10 cent stores. These rank imitations cost dealers one cent a
package or even less and are sold to careless people for almost any price.
If you want WrigEey's look before you buy. Get what you pay fori
Be SURE ifs VURB&LEV'S.

We are inserting the above caution solely to protect our customers, who are continuallythat they have been deceived by mutations which they purchased thinking they were VTtfGLEY's!

got to treat their wives better, and
be fairer to them. In order to keep
friend wife on her job, and satisfied
with it.

"Why He Holds Back the Money.
"I've been frank and told what few

men even acknowledge to themselves,
and that is that a man's real ideal of
a perfect wife is an intelligent slave.
He wants her to feel that she is ab-
solutely dependent on him. That's
why the ordinary man won't give his
wife an allowance. He isn't stingy.
He wants her to have the money, but
it ickles his vanity to have her come
and humbly importune him for every
cent.

"Is the woman who has been in the
habit of having a fat pay envelope
handed out to her every week, and
no questions asked, for doing about
half the work she has done in the
home, going to stand for panhandling
her husband for every cent? I trow
not, and husband has got to come
across, or else wife will go back to
her typewriter or counter.

"Also a man has felt that he had
a right to be about ten times as dis-
agreeable to his wife as he would dare
to be to anybody else, and wife has
stood It because she had nowhere else
to go, except back home where she
wasn't wanted. But that halcyon day
is also gone, for wife 'is demandlT?
that she shall be treated in her own
home, by her own husband, with as
much respect and courtesy as she has
been accustomed to receiving in the
business office where she worked.

"That's why I don't marry. The in-
dependent, clear-eye- d, bright and
snappy business girl has spoilt me
for any other sort of girl, and I'm not
good enough for ier. I've got so
much of old Adam fcave-dwell- er In me
that she'd divorce me, sure."

railroad wreck, or the Giants in the
last world's series, and all my happi-
ness is shot to pieces. That's the
way I am most every fall since I can
remember."

"I get that way, too," said the
Head Barber. "All my creditors
come around then and tell about that
it is going to be a long, hard winter,
and would I please kick in with at
least part of the amount"

"It ain't no money trouble that
makes me blue in the fall," said the
Manicure Lady. "It must be becuuse
that is the time of year when every-
thing is getting through. Nothing
could be more sad to look at thana tree "without no leaves on it, butthat is what your lamps rests on the
minute you go for' a drive in thepark. Wilfred feels the same way
I do about it He says that every
dead leaf is the ghost of some dead
lover. Of course I don't take no
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stock in that part of it, but he is all
the time mooning about love and we
all let him have his way upito the
house, because it is wrong to cross
a poet."

DARROW INDICTMENT
ORDERED DISMISSED.

Los Angeles, Calf., Dec 22. Court
records of Los Angeles county were
cleared of the last vestige of the fam-
ous McNamara dynamiting case when
the indictments efaarging briber?
against 'Clarence Darrow, who was
counsel for the dynamiters, were dis-
missed. District attorney Fredericks

S C--i

tt

to
has a

on EI

told judge Jackson of the superior
court that Darrow had been trie.i
twice, once when the jury acquitted
him, and again when the Jury dis-
agreed, and that the evidence, in the
light of previous experience, was nol
sufficient to

Darrow has been under ootids ag-
gregating $10,000 for two years, Jrj s
bondsmen were dismissed toda.

Practical Chtlstjs presents at s
small cost may be had at Love's Drag
Store. Safety razors, mirrors, comDs,
brushes, etc 213 $an Antonio

ElPasos Big Xmas Store

Will Be Open Until 8:30

p.m. Todayand Tuesday

and Until 9:30 p. m.

Wednesday-Xm- as Eve

Shop Early in the Morning

This Great Store with its Instant Service and Polite

Attention is the one bright, cheerful spot in El Paso!

See the Special Values Displayed in Our Windows

Xmas suggestions that will be appreciated as you

will appreciate their worth the best values to be had

in the city.
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The Victrola opens your door
all the music of all the world

The hostess who Victrola in

convjet.

her
home can enS:rtain her guests regally.

She has at her command the world's great-
est opera artists always ready to oblige with
their arias and concerted numbers.

She can entertain her guests with stirring
band music or superb instrumental solos, and
can at will furnish the latest dance music to
add to their enjoyment.

Wouldn't you like a Victrola in your home? You
can easily get one. There are various styles of the
Vicfola from $15 to $200, and terms can be arranged
to suit your convenience.

Catalog 03 Paso St.
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